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CHAPTER XIIt,
Boosting Connie,

Connle wak past fifteen whon she an-
nonpecd gravely one day, “T've ehipngsl
my mind. 'm golng to be an author.”

“An anthor,™ €enol Caraol,  “You!
I thonehit Yo Were going to get mar-
rlod andd hgve eleven ehillron

(Ol I've plenty of e for them vet,
when 1 find @ fther for them, Yues,
I'm going to be nn nuthor™

N Yo welte?

YO course 1 ean write™

What mukes you think yo ein
write, Con?" Inquired Lok, with genu-
ine interest,

T hve aleomily done 18"

"Was it any good?!

Tt was fine”

Carol and Liark smiled at each other.

“Yos" spld Carol, "she g the Tong-
hiltred Instinet, ¥ gee it now. They al-
wnys sax [t fine, Was It 4 moster-
plece, Connle?™

"Well, cansldering my yonth and in
experience, it was" Connie wilinitto,
hor  eyes  gparkling  appiveciativily,
Carol's wit wiig no longer lost upon
her, nt nny rate,

“Rretng it out,  Tet's see . Tee
never met g musterploce yel—except o
dend one” suldl Lark.

“No—no," Connle baekaod up qulck-

Iy. “You cun't see it nml—don't ask
any more wbout §t. Ius father gone
out®"

The twins stared at her omln

“What's the matter with yop?" I

"Nothing, but its my story and yan
ean't sep {t, That xettles t, Wus there
any mail todar "

Afterward the twins talked It over
togathoer,

“What wnde hor back
that ¥ Carol wondered,
we had her golng."

"Why, diin't yon eateh onto thiat? |
She hns sont It o to a maeazine, of
cotitse, and che doesnt want ug to
know about it. I saw through It right |
awny."

Carol looked at her twin with pew
interest, “THA vou ever =end fom off 7"

Lark flushed o Httle,  “You, T dld,
and always got ‘em buek, too—worse
Tuck, That's why I gnve it up?

“What did you do with them when
they coame bnek?”

“Burned them, They always horn
them., Connle’ll got heors bnck, nud
she'll burn it, too” was the Inconie
finswer,

“Yon walt untll she ean't ent o meal, |
and then you'll Know she's got 1t haek,
Muny's the time Prudence made me
tnke medieine, st beeanse 1 got o
story back. rudenes thonght it was
l‘l:ilm_\':!t‘hl‘. The sVImproms are n good
hit the same”

8o Carol watehod, and sure enongh,
there entie 8 doy swhen the bright light
of hope In Connle’s eyes guve way to
tlie sober gnidness of cerfalnty, Her
fieght had folled.  And she couldn’t eat
her dinner.

Lork kicked Curol's fm-r nnder the
table. nnd the two exchangoed pmused
glances,

“Connle's not well" sald Lark with a
wartied alr, “She 1sn't enting a thing.
You'd hotter give her n dose of that
tonle, Aunt Grace.”

“i'm pot wick,” the erashed young an-
thor protested.  “I'mgiust not hungry,”

“You can see for Sourself,” Inslsted
fark. “Look at her, Isn't she slek?
Mang's the long Iliness Prudence |
staved off for me by a dose of this
magle tonle.  Tou'd better make her |
tnke it, father. You cun sece she's|
sick” |

sy o'l hetter take a little, Connle,” |
her father decided. “You don’t look
very well taday!

And the nepiring young genlus was
obliged to swallow the btter dose,

flown ke |
st when

After the meal was over, Carol shad. |

owpd Connle closely, Sure eiongh, she
hended stralght for her own room, and

Carol, close outside, heard n crumps |

ling of paper. She opened the door
quickly and went In, Connfe turned,
startled, a gollty red stalnlng her pale
fnes,  Carol sat down soclably on the
gide of the bed, politely ignoring Cons
nie's feeble attempt to keep the crum.
pled manuseript from her slght.  She
eneaged her sigter In a broad-minded
and sweeplng coniversation, adroitly
lending It up to the subject of litera-

ture. But Connle would not be In-,

velgled Into a confession. Then Carol
took a wide leap.

“Did you get the story back?”

Connfe gozed at her with an awe
that was nlminst superstitions,

o1 sure d14.” she eald.

“Fard luek” sald Carol, In a matter-
of fact volee, “Lot's goe (8"

Connle hesitated, but finally passed
It oviy,

“T'il take It to my own room and read
it, If you don't mind."

Hmenmmmmu.h"

| fwins snw finallye the shidow of disap-

| Insistel that Connle wan the eleverest

| quiet, they tripped In upon her.

Iiked Connie 1o know, Carod eurlod Lep
S mpot the Wl to ] Connlo's s
terpiede, It was o shiple story, bt
Conpte A have o way of <aying things
and—Cural lafd it down in ber lapoand
staridd 0t It thoughtfully, Then she
ealled Lark,

“Look  here she  suiil ahruptly.
“Rowl ihis, 1t the musterplece.”

She mmintained o perfert  silenee,
while Lark perosed  the  ernmpled
tanaseript, .

“Ts IE any ool ¥ pursned Carol.

“Why T think it Is, It's jost
ke folke vau knmw. They talk as wo
do, and=m surpeised they didn't keep
I8 Fveopomd ‘e o whole ot wopse 1™

“Connbe's lsappodpnted el sald,
T think she nocits a litde hoost. T be-
Heve she'll renlly get there 1T we kind
of erawil her along for o white, " We'l
st eopy dt oover, and sond 1t out
ngain,™

“Andl i it eomos hael 1

W genl It amnin, We'll 2ot 1he
name of every magozine in the Hhenry,
ardd ghve "vme o all o ehinnee to start the
newest nuthior on the rosy wiy."

‘I take n Tot of stamps

“That's =0, Well, T have hulf a dol-
lar admitted Curol reluctantly,

Aftor thot the weeks passed by, The

Yo,

polntment leaving Connle’s face, and
another oxpression of nhsorption take
Its placs,

“She's storted another one” Lark
gultl, wige In hiwr personal experience.

And when there eame the starry rapt
gnze opee tinte, they knew thnt this
one, too, hnd gone 1o meet 115 fute Buat
bofore the secotid blow fell, the twins
eulned thelr vietory, They embraced
edeh other feverishly, and kissed the
preclons chovk a hundred times, and

Hrle darling that over lved on esrth,
Then, when Connie, with (helr fathor
nml nunt, wis sitting In unsuspeeting

“Wo linve something (o rond to yon,”

sald Cural heaming paternally at Con- |

nlee  “Livten attentively, it down
your paper, fother, IUs lmportent. Go
on Layrkle™ '

“My dear Miss Sture read Lark.
Wo are very mueh ploased with your
story"—Connle gprang suddonty Trom
her chalr="your stary, *When the Rule
Worked Backwards! We are placing
It In one of our enrly numbers, gnid
ghall be glad ot any time to have the
plensure of examining more of your
wark, We Inclose our cheek for forty-
five dollurs. Thanking you, aml assur:
ing your of the sptisfactlon with which
we have rosd yonre story, T am,

“Very condinlly yours,'—

“Tra, Inlntalnda!" sang the iwine
dunelng sfonml the foom, waving, one
the letter, tho othee the check,

Connlo's foce was  pale, and ghe
annght  her head with hoth  hands,
laughingly  nervously, “I'm  golng
roundl,” ghe gnsped.  “Stop me

Carol promptly pushed her down In
i chadr nnd sat upon her Inp,

“Protty good—oh, whnt?"

"o, Crel, don’t sny that, (t sounds
awful)” cautfoned Lark.

"What do yon think nbout i, Con.
nle%  Pretty foir boost for o strog:
gling young nuthor, don't you think?
Pumily, arise! The Choutouqun so-
Inte! We have arrivedd. Connle I8 an
author, Forty-five doliars|”

‘But however did yon do 17" won-
dered Connle brenthlessly,

"Why, we gent It out, and—"

“Tust onee "’

“Alpa, no-—we gent It coven times,”

Coannte lnughed exeltedly. “Oh, oh!
—forty-five dollure! Think of It. Oh,
futher "

“Where's the story," he asked, a e
e Jenlonsly,  “Why didn't you lot me
ook 1t aver, Connle?"

YOh, father, T=conldn't. T=T—T feit

ghy nbout 1t, You don't know how it i=2
futher, but—we want to kevp them hid-
dene We don't get proud of them until
they've been peeepted.”

“Torty-flve  dollars™  Aunt Grace
klesed Ler warmly, “And the lotter s
worth o hundred times,inore to ns than
that. And when we see the story—"

I "What is war?

the captions:

v means.
“We are in France, It is night.
ruined, shell-destroyed village.
bursiing German shell we see piles of broken bricks, and
stone, shattered walls and streets choked with seat
tered debris.
“We pass into a field dotted with shell holes and
huge piles of tossed up earth.
“"Avother shell bursts and in its blood red light we
see a dark, strange-looking object in front of us,
an artillery limber and a gun, demolished by a shell,
Dead men and horses are Iyipg around it,
shapeless object huddled against the hub of that spoke-
less wheel? It is the maogled body of one of our boys,
one of our Sammies, perbaps our father, our hesband,
[ our brother, our sweetheart,

Uncle Sam.

come marching home, with

War is smashing the enemy, kil
ing them, destroyiug them, wiping them out.

"I a few months long casualty lists will appesr in
the nespapers and in front of newspaper offices.
of dear ones will constantly appear in these lists under
Killed, Wouaded, Missing.

“We will read a name in these lists and then, in
imagination, will cross the Atlamtic and ses what it

bayopet, and ‘Me und Gout'
get out and do your bit, and DO IT NOW.
ARTHUR GUY EMPEY,

——

A" Whiz-Bang" from Empey

Names

We come to a
In the red glare of a

It is

What is that

He is in the unilorm ol

His name we read io the casualty st
“Americans, il you want these casnalty lists to
lengthen day alter day, week alter week, month after
month, year alter year, just sit in idlencss,
"But if you want 1o shorten them and see Sammy

a German helmet on his |
by the scruff of the neck,

[

>

21st.

Empey is an  American boy who got into the war two
years ahead of his country, fought lfor a yearand a hall, till
I he lell, desperately wonnded, He tells his experience in I

OVER THE TOP

the most thrilling story of the war yet written,
be published as a serial in this paper, beginning March
Read it, and learn what war is.

It will

The tawltis fell npon her eestationlly.
“Oh, Connle, you pnstn'l,  We ean't
allow it. Oh, of conrse i you Insist,
deprest, only—=""And then they roshed
to find hars and gloves for thelr gons
eroye sistor nnd devoted punt,

The seomid story came back In due
ttme. bt with the boost still strong in
her memaory, fnd with the fifteen dol-
Iars in the bank, Connle bore {t brave
Ty and started It travellng onee mors.
Most of the storfe# never did find a
permanent lodging place, and Connle
enrried an ol hox o the sttle for a
repository for ber mental frults that
ennldn't npdke Telonds nwng feom home,
But she never despaired agnin.

And the twins, aflee thelr own mhan-
tet, enlmly fook to themsetves full
credit For the entear which they lLies
Heved lny not £ar hefore her,

CHAPTER XIV.

A Millionaire's Son.

“If Jim doesn't s=k for n dute for (ha
eoncert next week, Lark, lot's snub
him good."

O, don't worry, e nlways nska,
You have thyt same digensslon overy
time there's anything golng on, I8
Just o waste of time"”

Mr. Stare looked up from his mpil,
"Compleslon nnd bovs with Carold
books snd boys wiih Lark, Cunnle, If
you begln that nonsense you'll get
spanked. One member of wy fumlily

shall rise nbove It, If T have to do It

with force.”

Cannle blisshed,

The twins broke Into apen dorlsion.

“Connle!  Oh, yes, Connic’s nlove
that nonsense,"”

“Connle's the worst In the fumlly,
father, only ehe's one of those re-

served, suporeillous sonis who doesa't ]

tell everything she knows,"
“WNonsrnse 1 wish father rnult!
have hienrd Lee Hanson Inst nlght, It

[ wonld have been a revelntion to hima

‘Aw, go on, Connle, give us a kiss,'"

Cotinle canght her Tips between her |

teeth. IMer face was searlet.
“Twins "
“It's n fact, father. He kept us
awale, ‘Aw, go on, Connle, be good to

"We'll go thirds on the money, g fellow,”

twing,” sald Connle,

The twins looked enger, but consel- |

entfons. “No,” they sald, “it's Just a
boost, yon know, We can't take the
money.”

“Oh, you've got to go thirds, You
ought to have It all. I would have
burned 1t."

*No, Connle,” snld Carol, “we know
you dren't worth devotion like ours
bt we donnte It just the same—it's

ths."

Al right,” suld Connle, *1 know
what you want, anyhow, Come on,
atntle, let's go down town, I'm afraid
, that stiver silk mull will be sold Lefpre
we get there”

e —— T

¥I—1-=" hegan Connfe defensively.

"Well, we know It. Don't interruipt |
whon we're telling things. You alwers
gpoll a good story by cutting In, ‘Aw,
go on, Connle, go on, now!" And Cone
nle #ald=" The twins rocked off in a
paroxysm of laughter, and Conole
flashed a murderous look at them,

“Well, I-—-"

“Give us time, Connle, We're com-

s
A

disd sav 1" erled the (wins.
SO sleepyy dust ke "

SWaoll, It woulbl make yoy sick,”™ des
elarmd Connle, wrlakling up hor nose
1o vxpiress hor (lts -u»—t. “Are hoys ol
wioxs Hhe that futher?

ST’ sesle e he hi‘l]l.'.f'l] promptly,
“How shonld 1 know 3

"Oh, Connle, how enn you! There's
father—now, he nwer cared to Klss
the girls even In Ws bad and balmy
dnys, did you, doddy?  Oh, no, father
wie gll for the strietly ortholdox even
in Wiz youth!”

Mr. Sfofe returned preciplintely to
hils wosh ool the twins enlmly resumel]
the diseussion where It had been Inter-
rupled,

A Jittle Inter o quick exelnmatlon
fromy thelr fother thade them tuen to
him Inguiringly.

s o fligme™ he sald, and ngain:

ot (T8

[ *Wihat o shome ™

“Why, It's a letter from Andrew
Hedges—nun old college chum of mine.

f": |f il |

"'”-. '] .

“It's a Shame,” He “aid, and Again:
“What a Sname!”

INiz =on Is golng West and Andy Is
sending him around (his way to see me
amnd meet my family., Hell be here
this nfternoon Tao't It a shane?
“len’t it lovely?" exclalmed Carol.

trouble is 1 hove to go ta Fort Madl-
son on the neon traln for that Epworth
League convention. T ke to see that
oy, Andy'e done svell, T guess, I've
alwnys henrd s0, He's a milllonalre,
they say,”

For a long second his davghters
gnzed at htm speechlossly,

Then, "A millonalre’s son," Lark fal-
tered fechly.

“But' 1 have to go to Fort Madison, 1
wm oon the progrom tonight, There's the
puzazle,”

“On, futher, you ean leave him to
us," volunteered Lark, “We'll be love-
Iy, Just lovely, A millionslee’s son !
Oh, ves, duddy, you can trust him to
us all right.”

At Iast e enught the deift of their
enthusinsm, “Ah! T see! That fatal
chirm,  You're sure you'll treat him
nleely

"0, yos, father, so sure. A milllon-

alre's son, We've neéver even seep one
o’
: “Naw, look here, girls, fix the house
‘E‘P nnd carry 1t off the best you can.
I'll he gone untll the end of the week,
sinee I'm on for the last night, too.
Will yon aln your hest ¥

After Jils departure, Carol gathered
the fumily forces nbout her without a
moment’s deluy.

YA milllonnlee's son”™ she prefoced

her retnrks, tnd as she hnd expected
wns rewnrded with Impmediate utten-
tlon. "Now, for durling father's sake,
we've got to mannge this thing the
vory hest we enn,  We hive to make
this Andy Hedges, milllonnire’s son.
think we're Just nhout all right, for
fathor's enlie. We must have n gen-
woug dinner, to start with, We'll plan
hat o lintle Inter. Now' I think, Aunt
draee, lovely, It would b nlee for you
Wy yonre Invender lee gown, and
ook delleate, don't yon? A chaperons
ing auntle In pooe health s %o aristo-
erittie,. You pist wear the Invender
satin slippers and hivie 4 botile of
eolomp 1o lift frequently to your sen-
sitlve nostrls”

“Why, Carol, Willlnm wouldn't like
i

"Wouldn't ke 11" elnculnted the
sehiemer In snrprise, “Wonldn't e (!
Why wouliin’t he lke 117 Didnt he
tell ms to erente a good improsslon?
Well this 1t You'll mnke a lovely
semidnvalld auntle.  You mnst have o
falntly perfomed hamtkerehie? to press
to your eyves now and then, It lsn't
hat enough for yon slowly to wield o
graeeful fan, but we cio get along
without 1t."

“Rut, Carol—"

“Think how plessed denre father will
he If his old eolloge chim's sen is prope
erly Impressed,” Interrapted Carol hurs
eledly, and proceeded ot onee with her
pluns,

"Connie must he o precocions young:
or #ister, all In white—she must come
in Inte with o tennls roequet, g5 though
shie had Just returned from o gome,
That will be stngey, won't it? Lark
must he the sweet young dnnghter of
the house, She must wear her silver
mull, her gray slippers, and—"

“What ure yon going to weart”

“Who, me? Ob, I hnve other plans
for myselt,” Carol looked rather un-
casily nt her punt. “It'll come to we n
Httle Tnter”

“Yes, Indeed.” sald Connle. "Carol
his something extrs up her sleeve,
She's had the milionalre's som dn her
mind's eye ever since futher Introdneed
hig pockethook tnto the conversation."

Coral wos unabashed, “My Interest
la solely from n family viewpoint, 1
have no ulterior motive,”

Her eyes sparkied eagerly,
know, auntle darling—"

“Now, Carol, don’t you suggest any-
thing—"

“Oh, no Indeed, dearest, how ecould
von think of such n thing¥" disclalmed
Carol Instantly, “It's such n very tiny
thing., but It will mean & whole lot on
the genernl Impression of o milllon-
alre's son. We've slmply got to have
n mnld! To open the door, nnd cour-
tesy, and take bis hat, and =erve the
dinner, and— He's ysed to {1, you
know, and If we haven't one' he'll go
baek to Cleveland and say, “Al, bhah
Jove, T hnd to hung up my own hat,
don’t you know 1"

“That's supposed to he English, hnt
I don't believe It, Anyhow, It (=n't
Clevelnnd,” said Connle fatly,

“Well, he'd think we were awfully
cheap and hard up, and Andy Hedges,
Sr. would pity father, and mayhe
send him ten dollars, and—no, we've
got to hove a mold!"

“We might get Mamie Slcker. sug-
gested Lark,

“She's &0 ugly."

“Or Fay Greer," interposed Aunt
Grnee,

“&he'd gplil the soup

“Then therw's nobady but Ada Lone ™
declded Connte.

“Khie husn't anything fit to wear,” ob-
leeted Carol,

“Of whom were you thinking,
Carol?" asked her aunt, moviag un-
easily in her chalr.

Carol flung herself at her nunt's
knees, “Me!" ghe eried.

“As usual,” Connle ejaculated dryly.

"Oh, Carol,” walled Lark, "we can't
l think of things to talk about w!aen you
nren't there to keep us stirred up,

“You

fng to that. And Connle said, ‘T'm g0« “We cun use him to make Jim Forrest | “I'm beginning to see du'llu'ht." said

Ing In now ; U'm sleepy.'”

“I didn't—father, T didn’t "

“Well, yon might have sald n worse
thing than that,” be told her sadly,

“l mean—~—I—"

CJeslons if he doeen’t ask for that date?” |

" And she rose up and kissed her father, |

SWill you kindly get back to your
geat, young lady, and not interfere

l\mh my thoughts? he reproved her

sternly but with twinkling eyes, “The

Connle.  She looked speculatively at
Lark. “Well, it's not half bad, Carol,
and T apologize.”
“Don't you think it is a glorious
l!dm. Cnnnla!" eried Carol rapturously,
(To be continued)
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County Court Proceedings

The County Court of Taney County
met in sessiop in the County Clerk’s
office January 31, with the [ollowing
present: Geo. T Hicks, Presiding Judge
J M Holliday and ] G Haskins, Assoc-
iate Judges, W R Adams, Proseculing
Attorney, John R Combs, Sheriff, and
] R Gideon, County Clerk.

Court ordersd a warrant drawn in
favor of R C Ford fo: 8215093,
amount due Forsyth Special Road Dist.

Settlement of R C Brazzal, Overseer
af road dist. 20, for 844, approved.

Warrand ordered in favor of N D
Boles in for 84 50 for costs in the case
of Frank Snowden, J N Beard and
Osear Jackson,

Loan ordered to Chas. MeKeddy in
the amount ol §300.

Road Districts cutside special road
districts for the county erdered as o!lows

No. 1 comprise school dist no,. 1 - 2

il 7] " e wg

45,
and that part of no. 71 nq_l'in Taney-
ville Spl. Road Dist,

No. 4 comprise school dist. no. 19
e 5 (13 i as s 20
and 21 not in Taneyville Spl. Rd Dist.

No. 6 ecmprise school dist no, 6 63

i 3 e T [0 W

ot g
gt o g
R L B &
R [ N |
S DTSR T

23, and that pant of 38 south of south
south line of S+e, 21 extended 10
White River.

No, 12 comprises echool distno 16,
73 and 38, Sec. 28, 33, 13 and 24

ast of Whaite River.

No 13 comprises school dist. no 59
ard 70 and that part of 58 pot in
Taneyville Spl Rd Dist,

N> 14 comprises school dist, no, 30
aond 51.

N 15 comprises school dist. no. 46,
49 and that part of €0 notin Boston
R zdway Spl Rd Dist

No. 16 romprises school dist. no 66,
67 and that part of 52 not in Boston
Road=ay Spl Rd D,

Ni. 17 compris*s schooldi-t wo, 54,
32, 47 and 64 nor in Boston Roadway
Spl Rd Ihst.

No. 18 comprises school dist no, 53
and 61,

No 19 comprises schoel dist, no, 45
and 55 pot in Hollister Ridgedale Spl
Rd Dist,

No. 20 comprises schnol dist no. 56
and that part of 41 west ol Hillister
Kidgedale Sp! Rd Dist.

No. 21 comuprises schonol dist. no, 37
and that part of 35 and 26 not in For:
syth Spl Rd Dist.

No. 22 comprlses school dist no. 38
and 40,

N, 23 comprises school dist. no 62,
44 and 75 not in Hollister Ridgedale
Spl Rd Dist,

No. 24 comprises school dist no 43
and that pant of 41 east ol Hollister
Ridgzedale Sp! Rd Dist,

Feb. 1, court met with the same

members present.

Report of ] W Bennett of Teachers
As: oriatoin fund allowed.

Acconnt of ] W Bennett for $14.24
approved.

Account of J W Beanett for 811 83
approved.

Acct. of Chas. W. Moore $20 burial
ol pauper, allowed.

School Fund Bond of C H McKeddy
approved.

Acct of ] E Booth for $900 for work
perlormed on Brown Branch Eridge al-
lowed.

Feb. 2. court met with same mem-

bers present,

Court ordered the lollowing persons
be notified to pay interest on County
loan on or belore regular May term of
court, or suit would be instituted 1o
recover interest and principal:

W T Redman, A H Wilson, B Y
Everett, W H Adams, ] ] Valentine,
John Davidson, S P Day, ] T Warren,

(Continued on Page Three.)
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